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UNCLE SAM—“IS IT REAL GOLD, TEDDY ?” 
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HOW SHALL ONE GENTLEMAN CALL ANOTHER A LIAR? 


THE RECENT FURORE in the senate having subsided, it may be in 
order to discuss the question, How shall one gentleman call another 
a liar? We recall that on five occasions President Roosevelt has seemed 
to want to say something cutting to people. We judge that Mr. Tillman 
has desired to do so much oftener, and an 
outsider gets the impression that in the 
recent vocal fracas nearly everybody called 
nearly everybody else by some more or 
less endearing epithet. We could wish 
that the presidential exigencies might call 
for such usage less frequently. We feel 
that the White House could employ.some 
simpler code for catapulting the executive 
displeasure. At all events, if the habit of 
plain speaking is to persist, it would be in 
the interest of the public welfare to invent 
some blander formula for home-thrusts. 
We would suggest the adoption of the 
Chinese practice. By borrowing some- 
thing of the oily method of the orient an 
administrative or senatorial censure or excoriation might hereafter run 
something like this: Most high and reverend descendant of the three yel- 
low dragons—Humbly and with my heart knocking against all the four 
corners of my being, | humiliate myself in the dust and beg to convey to 
you, whose worth and might and virtue are ten million times greater than 
my own, my deep joy in knowing that you have honored me so far as to 
say things which are utterly and absolutely false, etc. Something of this 
kind must come, or gun-play is not far off. 
> . . 
HE dulcet strains one hears to the southward are former Governor Bob 
Taylor fiddling his way to the senate. 

















HAT Russian douma sounds so much like doom that one wonders whose » 


doom it is to be, the czar’s or the douma’s. 
. . * 


THE MUDDLE MADE BY THE MUCK-RAKERS, 


AN OLD-FASHIONED CITIZEN has recently addressed the following 

indignant letter to the newspapers: ‘* What in the devil is the matter 
with some of the newspapers? Here we have a magnificent country, a 
great, prosperous nation. It is hourly growing in wealth, and our people 
were never better paid, and never should we be a happier or more whole- 
some and united people. Yet on every hand is the very devil to pay. The 
people’s brains are on edge. They are 
constantly harried by demagogues and con- 
scienceless newspapers.’”’ On the other 
hand, we have people without number tell- 
ing us that we never were in such a lost 
and undone state, industrially, socially and 
politically, as at this time. Now, what is 
the ordinary man to think? Are we so 
happy that we don’t know it, or are we 
miserable but so callous that we do not 
feel our wretchedness? We may have to 
call in an expert and have some sort of an 
autopsy, so that we, the American people, 
can tell whether we ought to rejoice or weep. 
Meanwhile we ought to congratulate our- 
selves as a people that the furore of expo- 
sure has come upon us at a time of such prosperity that we can do our 
muck-raking without passion or bitterness. There are wrongs to be right- 
ed, and it is a rare piece of good fortune that the work of righting them has 
fallen on peaceful times and between campaigns. 




















REGULAR John Alexander Dowie of a time they’ve been having down 
in Washington. What? 


Ff VERYBODY in New York, no doubt, will be glad that the Funeral 
Drivers’ Union strike is over. 
* : = 
ND NOW the “ yellow dog ”’ is yelping in Brother La Follette’s pre- 
serves. Somebody ought to chain up the “* yellow dog.”’ 
7 . > 
IR SAYAJI RAO IIL, Maharaja Gaekwar, Sena Kas Khel, Sam Sher 
Bahadur, Farzandi-Kas-i-Dowlat-i-Inglishia Broadwayed, subwayed 
and strap-hanged with us recently. 
7: > - 
THE RESIGNATION of Miss Mary E. Byrd from the faculty of Smith 
College because she will not accept tainted money in her pay-envelope 
should strike terror in certain quarters. But will it? 
= * * 


MR. GAINES SAYS CONGRESSMEN ARE COWARDS. 


[EDURING a recent debate in congress Representative Gaines of Tennes- 
see exclaimed, ‘‘ Why do we sit here like a lot of cowards and raise 
everybody else’s salary and not raise our own?’’ ‘* Because we want to 
come back here,”’ interjected Mr. Sims, also of Tennessee. Apart from the 
interjected exclamation, we see here the real limitation of the legislator’s 
power. Anybody can go to Washington, a 
from any part of the United States, and 
stand an equal chance of getting a good 
slice of Uncle Sam’s annual largess of a 
billion, while the congressman who wields 
the slicing-knife can cut not so much as a 
crumb for himself from the public loaf. 
It’s a pity, also a great hardship. But Mr. 
Gaines himself gives the cause—cowards. 
A strong word, but it tells the whole story. 
Were they not cowardly what riches con- ss 
gressmen might appropriate for themselves 
and their families! Why vote $400,000 for 
a post-office at Squedunk when they might = 
vote it to themselves? Why turn over 
$850,000 to scoop mud out of the Sassafras 
creek when they might order it into their own pockets? There are other 
men in the community, with no legislative functions at all, who manage 
the business with infinitely more shrewdness. 
= : _- 
66 AGAZINE explosion mistaken for’a quake,” says a newspaper 
head-line. Name of the magazine not mentioned, nor the extent 
of the damages. 

















THE CZAR sits at a telephone in his palace and listens to all that is said 
in the douma. The czar doubtless feels that he may be called upon at 


any moment to stop this douma. 
. >. 


PROFESSOR JAGGER of Harvard and Boston is setting up a labora- 
tory for the study of earthquakes. Persons having earthquakes for 
sale will do well to call upon Professor Jagger. 


> > > 


KANSANS object because Bill Sapp, Democratic chairman, wore a tile 
hat and Prince Albert coat. Curious either way, that the Kansans 
should object and that Bill Sapp should wear these things. 


THE HOPES of the Russian people now rest with men of such names as 
these: President Muromtzeff, Deputy Anykin, Professor Groedekoul, 
Peter Dolgoroukoff, Prince Shahovsky, and Mikhailechenco, 
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DISINTERESTED ADVICE. 
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Mr. Citymann (who has bought a small country place, to a colored neighbor)—‘‘ What would you advise me to raise here, Rufus ?”’ 


Rurus—‘‘ Watahmelons do right well roun’ heah, sah, an’ dey is lots ter be made out ob chickins.”’ 


QUEEN SUMMER. ONE POINT OF VIEW. 
FLUTTER of frills and of laces BIBULOUS clubman of Chicago sat in his favorite corner, with a 
As light as the air that we breathe. glass of his favorite tipple within reach. 
O’er all most bewitching of faces ; ‘« Have something ?” he asked as a friend took a chair near him. 
An ankle, silk-arched, underneath. ’ 


‘«No, thanks,’’ was the reply. 


A chaperon wise in her duty, 

A hammock, a nook, and a moon— 
Behold the American beauty, 

A maiden new-born with the June! 


‘* Yes,’ 


‘«T’m on the water-wagon.” 
‘¢On the water-wagon ?” doubtfully. 


The bibulous one considered this thoughtfully. It seemed to oc- 


EDWIN L. SABIN. cur to him that there were some very curious people in this world. 
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costumes of the bathers 
who were inaugurating 
the dipping season at the 
seashore. 

‘««Such attire,’’ we 
commented rather stern- 
ly, ‘* leaves very little to 
the imagination.” 

Yes,” observed 
the man next to us—the 
man with the impassive 








smile; ‘‘and we also 
learn that often what 
was left to the imagina- 
tion was merely imag- 
inary.” 


THE LATEST. oS nnitinetiaaaeibice. 
"THIS ts the season of PATERNAL ADMIRATION. 


the homesickers’ ex- Lapy—‘‘ Ah! what a nice, large, healthy baby!"’ 
cursions. Girt.—‘‘ Yes'm. Pop t'inks as much uv dat baby as if he wuz a bird-dog.”’ 





‘‘How long?” he 
asked at length, as if he 
meant to doubt. 

‘‘T haven't touched 
a drop for over six 
months,”’ 

The bibulous one 
looked at the other with 
deepening interest. One 
would have said that he 
was probably just awak- 
ening to the fact that 
such extraordinary ab- 
stemiousness was possi- 
ble, and debating the 
advisability of trying it 
himself. At least, there 
could be no doubt that 
the statement stirred 
him mentally. 

‘«Six months!’’ he 
repeated. ‘I'd give a 
hundred dollars for your 
thirst, but a thousand 
wouldn’t tempt me to 


train for it.” 
ELLIOTT FLOWER. 
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PITIED THE B(UjOY. 
INQUIRING FEMALE-—‘‘ And what do you do, captain, when it’s too rough to go out in the boat ?”’ 
Captain—** Well, ma'am, if the wreck ain't too far off we generally tries to rig a line to her, an’ then we sends out the breeches buoy.” 
INQUIRING FEMALE—“* Oh, the poor little fellow! But don't his parents object ?"’ 





. FAMILIAR. HARMONIOUS SYSTEM. 
so/T MUST have been frightful,"’ said Mrs. Bossim to her husband, “omy HUSBAND selects all my hats for me,” she said. 
who was in the earthquake at San Francisco. ‘* Tell me what ‘*But does he He certainly has good taste,” observed 


was your first thought when you awakened .in your room at the hotel the other woman. 
and heard the alarm.”’ «Oh, after he selects the ones he thinks I should wear I exchange 

«My first thought was of you,” answered Mr. Bossim. them for the ones I want.”’ 

** How noble !”’ 

‘*Yes. First thing I knew a vase 
off the mantel caught me on the ear; 
then a chair whirled in my direction, 
and when I jumped to the middle of the 
room four or five books and a framed 
picture struck me all at once.” 

Even after saying that he affected 
to wonder what made her so angry for 
the remainder of the evening. 





SILENT LOVE, 
HEY sat beneath the silent moon, 
This seaside maid and summer chappy. 
No word or whisper broke the charm ; 
They were unspeakably happy. 


WHAT WILLIE ASKED, 
666A ND he rent his garments and 
went upon his way,’ ”’ quoted 
the teacher. ‘Now, which little boy 
or girl can tell me where he was going?” 
The little Wise boy lifted his hand. 
‘*You may answer, Willie.” 
‘Why, if he rented his garments 
he must have been going to a masquer- 


ade ball." 








A RAPID OPERATOR. 


tisfy himself that the f: ‘ Emma (who is a stenographer)—‘‘ |s Mame very quick as a stenographer ?”’ 
- we oe : -s 3 fated calf Lizzie (also a stenographer)—‘‘ Quick! She's a bird. Why, she got her last boss to propose in less’n 
isn't a wolf in sheep's clothing. wvo weeks "’ 


HE prodigal son of to-day wants to 























A PERFECT GENTLEMAN. 


Mr. YouNGHUSBAND—“‘ Have you a good butcher, my love ?”’ 
Wire—‘‘ A perfect gentleman, darling. When |! order a four-pound roast he always sends one 
weighing six or seven."’ 






















THE DIARY OF JULIUS. 

(Being certain fragments dug up from beneath the ruins of the ancient Roman forum.) 
Januarius 3d. 

DROPPED into the back room of Fillium 

Glasso’s saloon to-day to see if 












any of the’ boys from the city- 
DN ¥ 


~~ hall push were there. I hada 
‘Ny scheme which had been 
WM knocking around in the 


back of my head for a 
day or two, and I 





wanted to have 
some of the wise 
ones dope it out 
for me and decide 
if it was the real 





inspiration or the re- 
mains of last week’s jag. 
The first man I bumped 
\\ into was Spurius Jag- 





ff 
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gius. 
‘Hello, Jule!” 
I backed him up in a corner and shoved a schooner into his hand. 


says he boisterously. ‘* What is it ?” 


Our crowd can always listen better with its nose buried in a flagon. 
“I've got a great scheme, Spurius,” said I, ‘‘and it's this: Let's get 
a franchise from the city and org&nize a syndicate with a capital of 
seventeen million sestertii and build a subway through Rome and re- 
lieve the congestion. It would be in the nature of a public bene- 





fac 

Spurius Jaggius set down his empty schooner with a bang. 
‘* You mean well, Julé,”’ he said, «* but your system is all wrong. 
I_ know a better one than that, and there’s no work in it. A 
friend of mine has invented a machine called the automobilius. 
We will turn ‘em loose on the streets, charging fifteen sestertii 
per license. The opulent will take to them like a hired man to 
hot biscuit, and fifteen sestertii per automobilius will beat your 
subway scheme a block and a half. Eh?” 

‘*But about the congestion '"—— I began; but the great 
statesman stopped me. 

‘*When a string of automobilii has passed through the 
streets there won't be any congestion in Rome,” he said. « And 
besides, think of the rake-off we'll get on the burial-permits !"’ 

Whereupon, almost in tears, I ordered another chalice of 


LOWELL OTUS REESE. (@ 


HOW I EARNED MY FIRST DOLLAR, 
HENRY H. ROGERS. 


the same. 


T WAS with a feeling of awe mixed with nothing—awe 

straight, awe without a chaser—that we were asked to wait 

in the drawing-room of Mr. Henry H. Rogers. Others had in- 

terviewed him, and he had talked to them all, from Tom Law- 

son, the Boy Reporter, down—or would you say up? Yet con- 

centrated essence of awe imbued us. We were about to meet 
a humorist ! 

In less time than it takes to tell it at space-rates, Mr. Rog- 
ers came in. He seemed glad-to see us, which portended evil. 
We have learned to distrust outward show. Magazines go to 
great lengths of honeyed phrase in rejecting manuscript. It 
causes them endless regret—sometimes a closely-printed page ot 
it; one is cast down at having made an editor feel so broken 
up; and everybody is sorry. But an acceptance is brutal in 
brevity and cruel in coldness. Often it merely says, ‘+ Inclosed 
find cheque," etc. This observation is apparently irrelevant and 
is not particularly original, being but a corollary of the «* appear- 
ances-are-deceptive " theorem ; but it flashed on us at Mr. Rog- 
ers’s obvious cordiality. Instinctively we felt failure. 

‘*Mr. Rogers,"’ we began, ‘* how did you earn your first 
dollar ?”’ 

**] do not remember,’ 


’ 


replied the great capitalist. 

‘« Surely,”’ we said, ‘* you cannot have forgotten that. How 
did you earn it?” 

**On advice of counsel I refuse to answer.” 

**Come,” we continued ; “ it was a historical event. It is 
important not only to you, but also to humanity and posterity.” 

‘* I must decline to answer on the ground that it might in- 
criminate me.” 

‘* But surely,’’ we ventured, ‘* you must recall it. It cannot 
be so long ago. How old were you when you were paid the first 
dollar that you really earned ?” 

‘« Twenty-three |" almost shouted Mr. Rogers. We did. 


FRANKLIN P, ADAMS. 





HER RAINBOW. 
“ar is my rain beau,” she re- 
marks ; 
‘* He blushes redly when he sparks. 
At times it may be plainly seen 
That as to woman’s wiles he’s 
green. 
When I smile on another fellow 
With jealousy he then is yellow 
Until he thinks I am not true, 
And then he is the darkest blue.” 


MISJUDGED. 
¢¢AAR. GLIBBSUM,” she 
said after he had talked 
for twenty minutes of her great 
beauty, ‘‘everybody says you 

are such a flatterer.” 
Mr. Glibbsum lifted his 
hands deprecatingly and was 
about to defend himself when 





JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 


MISS LOTTIE ALTER IN ‘‘ CHARLEY’S AUNT,” 
AT THE MANHATTAN THEATRE. 


Your name is Alter, 

But your charm no alteration knows. 
You deftly wield some magic art 

That drives away our woes. 


, 
she continued, 

‘¢ But I believe you are a 
sincere, earnest man. Pardon 
me. Did I interrupt your re- 
marks ?” 

GOOD ADVICE, 
F THE average woman would spend as much time and thought in 
the selection of a husband as she does in selecting her trousseau 
there wouldn't be so many divorces. 





TOO BAD. 


** How are your memory-lessons turning out ?"’ 
“*Awful! To-day is my birthday, and | remember how old | am with such hor- 
rible distinctness | am afraid I'll tell the truth.” 


























































































SOME CURIOUS EFFECTS OF THE BOOM IN ICE PRICES. 


E WENT over to the parlor” across the way and called for a 
‘«brick ” of mixed and put down the price we had paid always 


before. The young lady 


asked why and wherefore. 
Ice up from $3.00 to $5.00 a ton, ice-cream from thirty-five to 
Exactly. 
the following facts—approximately, allowing something, of course, to 
a deep inward activity of feeling: Our beef went up because of in- 


so. 
forty cents a quart. 


creased refrigeration cost. 
Oranges jumped, and 
all kinds of fruits. But 
we did not see just why 
kindling-wood went up 
twenty-five cents a bar- 
rel. Of course it was 
easy after we found out: 
it cost more to supply 
the kindling-splitter with 
ice-water. Then bricks 
went up forty cents a 
thousand. The owner 
of the brick-yard ran the 
ice-plant, and the rise in 
bricks was a purely sym- 
pathetic movement—like 
the inflammation of the 
eye because the other 
has got a cinder in it. 
Then we discovered that 
a corner lot we wanted 
had gone up $100. This 
stumped us until we 
learned the intimate con- 
nection between this cor- 
ner lot and ice. The 
lot-owner, it seems, had 
got shut up for three 
hours in a refrigerator, 
and contact with ice had 
imbued him with the 
idea that everything was 
going up. But the most 
singular effect of the ice- 
boom came out as fol- 
lows: We asked for an 
increase of salary and 
got the frosty face, the 
glacial glance, and the 





test of ’98. 








HANK MEDDERS®S 
COUNTRY-SEEING AUTO. 


SCHEDULE OF TRIP. 


Henry Snyder’s chicken-coop. 

House where Reese Ripp 
wrote his poem, ‘‘ Rippling Brook.” 

View from turnpike. 

New cheese-factory. 

Home of Ezra Meeker, invent- 
or of the ‘‘ Meeker gate.” 

Buttermilk Creek. 

_ Home of Aunt Martha Wil- 
liams, who knit a pair of socks for 
Uncle Joe Cannon. 

Road-house where Bill Beard 
won the great tobacco-chewing con- 


Bill Beard’s grave. 


Home of Elmer B. Gosh, rich- 
est man in the village. 








THE LATEST RUBBER-NECK INDUSTRY—SEEING-THE-COUNTRY AUTOMOBILE. 


for the interiors of the submerged classes. 


chirped, ‘‘ Five cents more, please.’” We 
‘‘Ice has gone up,” she said. Ah, yes, 


This led us to investigate. We found 


A bunch of radishes cost two cents more. 


icy eye all in a moment. Then we realized that ice was up and it was 
costing more to congeal employing interiors, leaving just so much less 


A. R. E. 


THE MAGNETIC “ AD.” 


Now the lucky country landlord gazes with a sigh profound 

On the guests whom he has gathered through his ‘‘ad’s’’ attractive sound, 
And the summer boarder’s comments are best mentioned with a blot 
As he shivers o’er the pamphlet that allured him to the spot. 


AN HONEST TRAMP, 


¢¢] ADY, won't you give a poor old fellow something to eat? 


L. W. S. 


I'm 


an honest man,” pleaded the tramp at the back door. 
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Sr 
GETTING HIS MONEY’S WORTH. 


Jounny Hippo—‘‘ Give me a half-fare ticket to Jungleburg.”’ 
TickeT-aGENT—‘‘ Heavens! it wouldn't take many of these to ruin the road.” 


‘Prove your hon- 
esty,”” suggested the 
sweet little woman. 

‘«T have not suffered 
from the San Francisco 
earthquake.” 

Without another 
word he was taken in 
and given such a feast 
as seldom falls to the lot 
those who take 
many free rides on the 


railroads. 


of so 


HER LITTLE HINT. 
TH full moon flooded 
the porch with shafts 
of steel-blue rays. It 
was late, but he showed 
no signs of departing. 
‘It has been said,” 
he remarked dreamily, 
‘that the moon is dead.” 
‘‘Is that any rea- 
son,’’ she inquired with 
a yawn, ‘* why we should 
sit up with the corpse ?” 





¢¢[)O you wish to have 

me make = your 
portrait life-size ?’’ asked 
the artist. 

‘«Certainly,” replied 
Mrs. Justgottitt. ««Jt’ll 
probably cost more for 
the frame, but, gracious! 
we ain't goin’ to stick at 
a little thing like that.” 
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UNCLE SAM—“SMOKE UP, ’FRISCO! YOU’RE BO 
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) BE BIGGER AND BETTER THAN EVER BEFORE!” 





WILBUR D. NESBIT, POETICAL HUMORIST, HUMOROUS POET, AND AUTHOR. 


BY PERKIN WARBECK. 


Sixth of the series introducing to JupGe readers the people who are entertaining them in his pages. 


AM able to prophesy that ‘the great American novel” is about to 
be published. At the recent grand authorial spring round-up at 
Atlantic City | saw upward of one hundred authors, and only two 


openly confessed that they were not writing said 
G. A. N. The rest did not say they had written 
it, but they blushed when the subject was men- 
tioned. Something like fifteen, I should say, 
were a bit more confidential ; and when an au- 
thor gets confidential I have learned that there 
is but one thing to expect—he is going to tell 
you that he is writing IT. This preamble may 
have led the reader to think that I am about to 
say Nesbit told me he is going to write the great 
American novel. Not atall. He isn't going to 
do anything of the kind. Why? Because he 
has done it already. The G, A. N. is written. 
The publishers have it in hand. Men, common 
men, with grimy hands, are at this very minute 
‘*§ticking ” type on it. August Ist will see the 
epiphany, the sunburst, the auroral flame, an- 
nouncing the august (Ist) event. It was a good 
time to see Nesbit. An author is always happy 
just before his book comes out. It’s the one time 
when an author can be happy. There's nothing 





it comes to autobiographies. The funniest autobiographies I ever read 
were those of Bill Nye and James Whitcomb Riley, and Riley wrote 
Nye’s while Nye wrote Riley's. Still, when one is asked for his pho- 
tograph and a sketch of his doings there is a 
strong temptation to show that he can bubble 
with wit and ooze humor at every pore. People 
expect it. They seem to think that, even if he 
can't be screamingly funny in his work, he ought 
to be in whatever data he gives of himself. I was 
born in Xenia, Ohio. Subtract Xenia from this 
year of our Lord and you will have my age, for 
I am now nearing that time when we quit having 
birthdays and begin combing hair over a hiatus. 
This picture I am sending was taken at a time 
when I had more hair than at present. Yeta 
front view to-day would disclose just as much of 
the waving locks. The lot that once flourished 
away back on the roof of my head has gone, I 
fear, to that bourne whence no hair returneth, 
alas! But that is trying to be funny. 

I learned to set type, standing on a store- 
box to reach the cases. The editor of the Cedar- 
ville, Ohio, Heradd, in which office I sidled up to 
the Muse and told her she was mine, was a man 


in the world to hinder. It is the time,when his WILBUR D. NESBIT. of much wit. He was noted for his joyous meth- 


book is jumping from edition to edition so fast 

that he has lost count. Glorious time for an author just before his book 
comes out! The title at the top of this page may seem redundant—but 
it is not. Nesbit is a poet, a humorist; but poets and humorists never 
know the real glory of authorship until a book is on the stands—and 
Nesbit has several to his credit already, not including the G. A. N. 
This may be a good place for our tabloid. I asked Mr. Nesbit to 
write all he dared about himself, with the following result: 


A NESBITORIAL CAREER. 


I should like very much to write you a funny biography—or auto- 
biography—of myself, but it is too hard to do. Not that I haven't had 
plenty of fun while I have been on this earth—lI 


od of handling the happenings of the place. In 

time I got so that I could set the news without his writing any copy. 
Were it not for the baleful influence his attainments had over me I 
might have been a preacher. One day I bade farewell to the ciassic 
little town and went forth to find the place where Fame weaves her 
laurels. Still searching. Was a reporter and did other heavy lifting 
in the Indiana gas-belt and in Indianapolis; then went to Baltimore, 
where I did verse and jokes for the American. There I did my first 
contributing to outside periodicals—sold four jokes out of a possible 
fifteen to JUDGE. JUDGE said he wanted more—and has been good to 
me ever since. So have others. Came to Chicago in Igo2 to join the 
Tribune staff. Do a poem a day and a page of jokes and verse of 
varying degree for the Sunday 7ridune. ‘« An Odys- 





have had my share, and maybe a little more. It 
comes natural for a man who is classified as a hu- 


sey of K's,” first published in the 77i/une, was one 


MANN AND SUPER-MANN. of the first things of mine to find favor, and I have 





morist through some of his work to turn on’ the 
comic vein when he has the opportunity to tell the 
long, sad story of his career. I have often wondered 
about this. Sometimes the autobiographies are fun- 
ny—downright funny. Now, Strick Gillilan has 
written ten or twelve histories of his own life—each 
one of them different, and each one of them richly 
humorous. He is leading a duodecimal life when 


AN ODYSSEY OF K’S. 
I've traveled up and down this land, 
And crossed it in a dozen ways, 
But I can never understand 
These towns with names chock-full of K’s. 
For instance, word once came to me 
That I should pack my grips and go 
I thought at first to Kankakee, 
And then remembered Kokomo. 
«¢ Oh, Kokomo or Kankakee,” 
I mused; ‘*now, which one can it be?” 


So to the ticket man I went— 
He was a snappy man, and bald— 
Behind an iron railing pent, 
And I confessed that I was stalled. ; 
** Some much-K'd town is booked for me,” 








done a great many verses on similar lines. It is 
very kind of you to print anything about me, and 
JUDGE has my cordial good wishes. wisur p. nessrr. 


The ‘* Odyssey of K's” is printed at the bottom 
of this page. It bears out our title. Mr. Nesbit is 
a humorous poet and a poetical humorist. He is 
also a writer of clever short stories—and there is 
the G. A. N., due August Ist. 





At any rate, 1 took a chance. 

He whacked that stamping thing a blow, 
And I, a toy of circumstance, 

Was ticketed for Kokomo. 
Upon the train I wondered still 

If all was right as right should be. 
Some mystic warning seemed to fill 

My mind with thoughts of Kankakee. 
The car-wheels clicked it out: ** Now he 
Had better be for Kankakee!” 


Until at last it grew so loud, 
At some big town I clambered out 
And elbowed madly through the crowd, 
Determined on the other route. 
The ticket-agent saw my haste. 








I said. ‘I’m due to-morrow, so 


‘* Where do you wish to go?” cried he, 


I wonder if it’s Kankakee UEER requests come to I yelled, ‘I’ve got no time to waste. 


Or if it'can be Kokomo.” those who act, but here 


‘* There’s quite a difference,” growled he, 
‘**Twixt Kokomo and Kankakee.” 
came to me: 


Please fix me up for Kankakee !” 
And then the wheels clicked, ‘* Don’t you know 


is one of the funniest that ever You ought to go to Kokomo?” 


He spun a yard of tickets out— ‘*Mr. Louis Mann—I am Well, anyhow, I did not heed 
This folded kind that makes a strip told that you are the super- The message that they clicked to me ; 
And “eaves the passenger in doubt . : ) : : E I went, and landed wrong, indeed— 
When the conductor takes a clip. man, and I want to begin my Went all the way to Kankakee. 
He flung the tickets out, I say, stage career as a super. | Then, in a rush, I doubled back— 
Then asked, ‘‘ Well, which one will it be? hope that you have not en- Went wrong again, I’d have you know! 
There was no call for me, alack! 


I'll sell you tickets either way— 


To Kokomo or Kankakee.” « | gaged all of your supers for Within the town of Kokomo. 


And still I really didn’t know— your play.” 
I thought it might be Kokomo. 





And then I learned, confound the luck! 
I should have gone to Xcokuk / 


LOUIS MANN. 
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“ JUDGE’S” FARMERS UP-TO-DATE, 


The Portland Oregonian recently had 
some entertaining remarks on a Milwau- 
kee farmer who lights his farm buildings 
and grounds with electricity generated 
on the place, the lighting arrangement 


being perfected so that light can be 
turned on at any part of the farm from 
the residence. The Oregonian is im- 
presse! by this spectacle. The * electric- 
light farmer” strikes it as something so 
novel in the field of agrarian enterprise 
that its emotions possess it entirely. Clos- 
ing the panegyric, the Oregonian ex- 
claims: ‘* There are very few farmers of 
the JUDGE type in this vicinity, but the 
number of scientific farmers is increasing 
rapidly.” 

Now, why did the Oregonian fin: it 
necessary, in the discussion of scientific 
“electric-light farmers,” to slap at JUDGE? 
Why does he think that the JUDGE farmer 
is passé and out of date? JUDGE resents 
the intimation that his farmer is not up 
to date. Our agricultural interests, we 
would have the Oregonian understand, 
are in up-to-date hands. We do not 
employ any but the most expert and ac- 
complished farmers in this office. Many 
ofour artists are farmers, own real cows 
and till actual soil. They know a tree 
by sight and have seen green fields, some 
of them even being able to tell what is 
growing in the green fields. We have 
several artists—Zim and Flagg, Flohri 
and Davis, for instance—who claim they 
can tell rye from wheat. We do not 
know of any better test of real farming 
knowledge than this. 


* * * * 


Speaking seriously, editors of news- 
papers have a way nowadays of using 
JubcGe and some of his contemporary 
comic publications to point their meta- 
phors. The New York Sum awhile ago, 
and the staid old New York /osé, 
ferred in similar manner to the ancient 
comic properties of JUDGE, viz., the goat, | 
the Irishman with his pick, the Hebrew | 
and the hayseeder. These editorial ut-| 
lerances only serve among the knowing 
to classify the writers of them, They 
show that the editors are thinking of and 
living in far-off times when the goat, | 
etal., played no small part in the comic | 
buffoonery of the weekly papers; but} 
JUDGE disposed of his share of these | 
Properties years and years ago. The 
goat on the <lump, the hayseeder, the 
exaggerated Irishman and Hebrew, as 
well as the ragged hobo, are all gone, 
lo! many moons. The types re-| 
main, but they are sas different from the | 
lypes of comic art of ten years ago as| 


these 


For Dandruff and Baldness. 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 
An Ideal Shampoo with healing | 





and anti septic properties. Soothes 
€ scalp. Strengthens the Hair. 


ecommended by Physicians. | 
Packer Mfg. Co., New York, 





re- | 


are any of the other types in the lighter 
literature of the day. 
* * 


* x 


A word further on this subject. Not 
infrequently the editorial reference to the 
so-called American comic weekly is 
couched in terms of disdain, As a mat- 
ter of fact, the reference is totally without 
justification. So far as there is a dis- 
tinctive comic journalism in America, it 
is of exactly the same kind in all the 
period cals affecting the lighter and 
gayer orms of literary expression. The 
same writers and the same artists supply 
it all, o this paper to-day, to that to- 
morrow. JUDGE'S humor, all the arti- 
cles published in these pages week by 
week and all the pictures printed, is of 
the current brand, neither better nor 
worse than that of other first-class pub- 
lications. The attempt to saddle upon 
two or three publications whatever igno- 
miny may be supposed to attach to exclu- 


sive humorous art is misdirected and 
misinformed. But editorial opinion is 
not to be coerced. Suffice to say that 


the aforesaid goat, the weird and griev- 
ous distortions and caricatures of other 
days, and all the clownish comicry of 
which the editors speak as if it were still 
current in these pages, are not here and 
have not been here for a long time past. 


As for being stuck-up, lots of people 
are perfect sticks.— Exchange. 


KNIFED, 
COFFEE KNIFED AN OLD SOLDIER. 

An old soldier, released from coffee at 
seventy-two, recovered his health and 
tells about it as follows : 

“TI stuck to coffee for years although it 
knifed me again and again. 

“ About eight years ago (as a result of 
coffee-drinking which congested my liver) 
I was taken with a very severe attack of 
malarial fever. 

“IT would apparently recover and start 
about my usual work only to suffer a re- 
lapse. After this had been repeated sev- 

eral times during the year I was again 
taken violently ill. 
“ The doctor said he had carefully stud- 
|ied my case and it was either ‘ quit coffee 

or die,’ advising me to take Postum in its 
place. I had always thought coffee one 

of my dearest friends, and especially when 
sick, and I was very much taken back by 
the doctor's decision, for I hadn't sus- 
| pected the coffee I drank could possibly 
cause my troubles. 

‘«T thought it over for a few minutes, 
| and finally told the doctor I would make 
|the change. Postum was procured tor 
me the same day and made according to 
directions ; well,I liked it and stuck to 
it, and since then I have been a new man. 
The change in health began in a few 





HIS SPEECH. 


“Hullo, old chap! Haven't seen you 
|for an age. Where have you been ?” 

« Away in the country, electioneering.” 

‘« Making speeches ?” 

“Yes; 1 was frequently 
respond.” 

* What did you mostly say ?” 

“ Thank you. I don’t mind if I do.’ 
Sporting Times. 


Add a little Abbott’s Angostura Bitters to a 
glass of wine, and you'll be surprised what a 
delightful tonic it makes. 








GORKY. 
There once was a fellow named Gorky 
Who landed one day in New York—he 
Sought a hotel, 
Where they sure gave him—well !— 
He found solace in pulling a cork-y.* 





* License 23765976. 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


You can always please a fat woman 
by telling her that unless a girl is plump, 
she has no attraction for you.—Somer- 
ville Journal. 


Why Doctors Say 
Drink Pabst Beer 


Because It Is Clean, and They Know the 
Importance of Clean Food 
and Drink. 


We have found by careful inquiry that 
doctors, in perhaps the large majority of 
cases, prescribe Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer 
because they know of its absolute purity 
and positive cleanliness, ‘It is the clean- 
est beer in the world,” said one of Chi- 
cago’s leading doctors the other day 
when asked about it. ‘ What appeals to 
me,” he said, “is the Pabst process, so 
very different from all the rest. We doc- 
tors appreciate sterilization, and we are 
teaching the people in their homes the val- 
ue of sterilization. On almost every visit 
we make we emphasize that. I have vis- 
ited all the breweries of importance in 
the country, and I must say that for abso- 
lute cleanliness there is no beer to equal 
Pabst. I prescribe it in my practice and 
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Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
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When you speak of a “ten- 


cigar 


cent cigar” you mean a 


that costs you ten cents. 


The same cigar is to the manufacturer 
'a “$40 per M.,” or 4c. cigar, to the job- 
ber a “$50 per M.,” or Sc. 
cigar, and to the retailer a 
«$60 per M.,” or 6c. cigar. 

Intrinsically that cigar is 
worth as much when the 
manufacturer appraises it at 
$40 per M., as it is when the 
retailer hands it over his 
counter as a ‘ten-cent 
straight.” The difference be- 
tween 4c. and toc. is what it 
costs to get the cigar from 
the manufacturer to you along 
the old-fashioned trade turn- 
pike with three tollgates. 

Now, suppose you go to 
the maker of your cigars and 
say to him: ‘Sell me my 
cigars at wholesale and I'll 
take them home myself across 
lots.” 

“Oh, no,” he will reply, 
‘‘that wouldn't be fair to the 
retailer who has bought my 
cigars to sell at retail price.”’ 

I am a maker of cigars 
who has never sold a cigar 
to a jobber or retailer to sell 
again. Hence I am_ under 
no obligations to * the trade ” 
I invite the patronage of the 





drink it myself.” 

In our own homes we insist 
strenuously upon our food being clean. 
If we stop at a hotel or restaurant where 
the food or the dishes are unclean, we 
are quite likely to change boarding-places 
next time. Are we as careful of what we 
drink? Purity is essential. We want 
the best always and especially do we 
want it if impurity or adulteration means 
harm. But is not cleanliness in the 
preparation of our food or drink of equal 
importance? We think so, and we be- 
lieve our readers agree with us that 
when we drink beer we must know it is 
not only absolutely pure and wholesome, 
but that it is absolutely, clean. Pabst 
Seer, as we said before, is recognized by 
doctors as the cleanest beer. 

The aging of Pabst Beer is another | 


most | 


point wherein the great Pabst brewery | 





days and surprised me, and, now, al- 
though I am seventy-two years of age, || 
do lots of hard work, and for the past | 
month have been teaming, driving sixteen | 
miles a day, besides loading and unload- 
|ing the wagon. That's what Postum in 
the place of coffee has done for me. I! 
now like the Postum as well as I did) 
coffee. 

‘I have known people who did not care 
for Postum at first but after having learn- 

ed to make it properly according to direc- 

tions they have come to like it as well as 
coffee. I never miss a chance to praise 
it.” Name given by Postum Company, 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Look for the little book, 
Wellville,” in packages. 





“The Road to 








| which surpass all others. 


excels. Pabst is the perfectly aged beer. 
Not a bottle or a keg ever leaves the 
brewery until science and the test of dene! 
shows it fully aged and mellow. 





Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should ~¥ fail to examine the merits of the world- 
| renowned 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


the ““SOHMER - CECILIAN” Inside Players, 





and 


Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 





|tailer to sell him a cigar 
| who wants to buy his cigars at 


| cuttings are used. 


man who objects to paying for 
the privilege of allowing a re- 


cost, without the arbitrarily 
added expenses of the jobber 
and retailer. To prove that I 
actually do sell my cigars at 
wholesale prices I offer them 





. ‘. : Shivers’ 
under the following condi Panatela 
tions: 

EXACT SIZE 


MY OFFER I1S,:—! will, 
upon request, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Panatela Cigars on 
approval to a reader of JUDGE, express 
prepaid. He may smoke ten cigars and 
return the remaining ninety at my ex- 
pense if he is not pleased with them; 
if he is pleased, and keeps them, he 


AND SHAPE 





| agrees to remit the price, $5.00, with- 
bon ten days. 


The fillers of these cigars are clear 
Havana of good quality—not only clear, 
but long, clean Havana—no shorts or 
They are Cuban hand 
made, by the best of workmen. The 
making has much to do with the smoking 
qualities of a cigar. The wrappers are 
genuine Sumatra, 

In ordering, please enclose business 
card or give personal references, and 
state whether mild, medium or strong 
cigars are desired. 


HERBERT D, SHIVERS 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
















































































































| SHAWANO DOINGS. 

| We note the following about some 
| American residents of Shawano County, , 
Wisconsin, on the authority of the Four- 
nai of that place : 

Ed. Malszewski, of Laney, is running | 
the cheese factory until our cheesemaker | 
returns. 

Mrs. B. Tryrakoski and daughter Helen | 
have arrived from their visit at Chicago. 
| F. K. Paniszenski bought out the aod 
leral store of J. A. Peplinski, and is at} 
present in his store, but will move to one 
of the new stores formerly owned by J. A. 
Peplinski. 

Our mail carrier, F. Wendzikowski, is 
kept busy carrying the mail, rain or 
snow. 

Frank Kurowski was seen in our vil- 
lage last week. 

John Zywiscke’s team made a business 
trip to Green Bay Monday. 

The pile-drivers are busy driving pile 
within half a mile of here. 
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BALTIMORE 


RYE 


IS THE WHISKEY 
OF REFINED TASTE. 
THE CONNOISSEUR'S 
FIRST CHOICE. 








A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters 
in a glass of sweetened water after meals is the 
| greatest aid to digestion known. 


| ° COARSE WORK. 


There was a hearing on the metric sys- | 
}tem before the house committee on | 
| weights and measures, according to the| 

Buffalo Commercial. 

“Tell me,” said Representative Cush- 
man of Washington, to a witness from the 
| bureau of standards, “could one of you 
|men take the little end of nothing and | 
whittle it down to such a fine point that 
| he could then take the hair of a mouse, 
| push out the pith and use the cavity for a 
tube ?” 

«Sure,”’ said the witness enthusiastic- 
ally; ‘that would be coarse work for 


us. 
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Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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The Sohmer Piano ranks among the best for 
excellence of tone, durability and finish. 





—se ee eee eee 


eee ee ee 





THE SADDEST. 
Of all sad words 
With which we're hit, 
The worst are: ‘ Dear 
Sir: Please remit.” 
— Milwaukee Sentinel. 


HENRY LINDENMEYK & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N 08. 32, 34, ancl 86 Hleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 2 lteekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


CHANGE OF LOCATION. 

A western Kansas postmaster wanted 
to inform the public that the location of | 
the post-office had been changed, so he in- 
serted this notice in the local paper: 
‘The post-office has been moved from 
where it was to where it is now.” 
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Ga BARKER BRAND S® 
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The best place for 


| s Press Cutting Bureau will | 
ROMEIKE - send you all newspaper | 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” | 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
roo notices. Henry Bomeixs, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 
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Rest, Recreation Of Recuperaion 


at this season is 
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Write for Illustrated Folder 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 1oo-page 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, tl1., U. S. A. 
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and Rates to 


The Leeds Company 
















Always Open On the Beach 
































A few copies of the first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 

By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 

of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE COMPANY, New York 
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aa bottles. Never sold 
- in bulk. 


KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 


CLUB tp 
COCKTAILS | 
the only kind you can 
end on. They’re ex- 
sitely favored, smooth, 
le,and aged to please 


most critical taste. 
ven kinds— Manhattan, 
ini, Vermouth, Whiskey, 
and Gin, Tom Gin, York. 
HEUBLEIN & BRO., —.. 


NEW YORK LONDON 







































RESPECTED 


With character and merit. The 
spirit of Kentucky hospitality; 
the essence of good cheer. The 
best whiskey for all uses. Gold 
medals at New Orleans, 1885 ; 
Chicag: 1893; Paris, 1900; 
and Grand Prize. highest award, 
at World's Fair, St. Louis. 











Sold by /.ading dealers everywhere. 











ENNEN’S 


2ORATED TALCUM 


at TOILET 
b. POWDER 


» or After Shaving. 


Cae insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
eS t Powder after he shaves you, It is 
\ ¢ R tiseptie, and will prevent any of the 
' 2 y skin diseases often contracted. 
Sensera, » ositive relief for Priekty Heat, Chafing 


My ar | afflictions of the skin, Rethoves all 
; lennen’s—the original, Sol 
ERHAR \for 25 cents. Sample Free. 

ARD ME NNEN CO., Newark, N. 3. 








Sold everywhere in| 








CAUTIOUS. 
He—‘‘ Will you love me when I’m old?” 
SHE (cautiously)—*‘ Well, a-a-about how old ?” 





ILLIAMS *srick® 


«BETTER SAFE THAN SORRY” 


Don’t allow yourself to be persuaded into buying something recom- 
mended as *‘ just as good ” as Williams’ Shaving Soap. 


An experiment with one of these ‘‘ just as good ” kinds may leave you 
with a stubborn and serious face disorder. 


Williams’ Shaving Soaps have a reputation of nearly three-quarters of 
a century back , a reputation for purity and for always leaving 
the face soft, smooth and free from irritation. Isn’t such a 
guarantee worth more than the few pennies saved on in- 
ferior soaps ? 
Williams’ Shaving Sticks, ‘Shaving Tablets, Toilet Waters, Taicum Powder, Jersey Cream 
Toilet Soap, Williams’ Tar Soap, etc., sold everywhere 
Williams’ Shaving Stick (Trial Size) sené for 4c. in stamps 
THE J.B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 
Write for “ The Shavers’ Guide and Correct Dress.” It’sfree. 














Vew York to Buffalo, via NEW YORK CENTRAL L LINES—Finest One-Da One-Day Railroad Ride in the World. 


DON’T BE FAT 


My New Obesity Food Quickly Reduces 
Your Weight to Normal, Requires 
No Starvation Process and 
Is Absolutely Safe. 





TRIAL PACKAGE MAILED FREE. 











The Above Illustration Shows the Remarkable Effects of This 
Wonderful Obesity Food—What It Has Done For 
Others It Will Do Por You. 


My new Obesity Food, taken at mealtime, compels 
perfect assimilation of the food and sends the food 
nutriment where it belongs. It requires no starvation 

rocess. You can eat all you want. It makes muscle, 
bone, sinew, nerve and brain tissue out of the excess 
fat, and quickly reduces your weight to normal. It 
takes off the big stomach and relieves the compressed 
condition and enables the heart to act freely and the 
lungs to expand naturally and the kidneys and liver to 

erform their functions in a natural manner, You will 
eel better the first day you try this wonderful home 
food. Fill out coupon herewith and mail to-day. 


FREE 


This coupon is good for one trial package of 
Kellogg’s Obesity Food with testrmomals trom 
hundreds who have been greatly reduced, mailed 
free in plain package. Simply fi.| in your name and 
address on dotted lines below and mail to 


|] F. J. KELLOGG, 3149 Kellogg Bidg., 
Battie Creek, Mich. 





PPereeeeTOCCCOCerr eT ee Cece eee eee 











Dead men’s estates are often absorbed 
by their debts, leaving the family penni- 
less. - 
| The household loaf is never buried with 

the household head, when that head has 
a policy in the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 
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Beeman’'s 
© THE Caras. 
Pepsin 
Gum + + 


Cures Indigestion and 
Sea-sickness. 


All Others are_Imitations. 
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Fer Sale at Every Drug Store 
SHEEP OSESHEDSESOEFESEEFEFEFS FOES 
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Cord bedsteads are out of date, but 
st are still recorded. 





100, 000 PLUMBERS, PLASTERERS, 
BRICKLAYVERS wanted in San 
Sunnciabe. We teach you in few weeks. Union card 
guaranteed. Free catalogue. 
COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
St. Louis New York: 239-10ih Ave. Chicago 


IN GREEN HILLS OF VERMONT AND LAKE CHAMPLAIN 
Terms #4 to #10 per week. 

New trains between Boston, New York, Springfield and 
Vermont points. As good as any on the continent. 

150 page illustrated brochure mailed free on receipt of 6¢ 
in stamps oe ° posteme 

Address ECCLESTONE, 8. P. A., Central Ver. 
| mont Ry. a Broadway, New York. 
































THE IMPROVED 


ton 
arter 


WORN ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 
REFUSE ALL 
SUBSTITUTES 
OFFERED YOU 


stamped on every 
loop — 

CUSHION 
BUTTON 


The 
CLASP 


Lies Fiat to the Leg— 
Never Slips, Tears nor 
Unfastens 













Sample pair, Silk 8e., Cotton 25. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


pyeev GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
WARRANTED Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


ALWAYS EASY 












NEEDS IT. 


A bill is before 
the English Parlia- 
ment for the revi- 
sion of certain an- 
cient Scottish laws. 
Among them are: 
“That na Scottis- 
man bring in the 

| realme ony Inglis- 

men.” ‘ That all 
personis sall cum 
to Courtis in sobyr 
and quiet maner.” 
“ That na Inglis- 
man have benefice 
within Scotlande.” 
Also the statue of 
‘““wapyn schawin- 
gis ridaris and 
gangaris throu the 
centre.” 









SOUNDS LIKE 
A CALF. 

She (feelingly) 
—* Oh, I just love 
animals.” 

He (more so) 
— Well, I am a 

| little hoarse.”— 
Exchange 


The 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 





| conundrums—he gives it up.—£-x. 


JOHN JAMESON 
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THREE STAR 
~ WHISKEY ag 
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Stew t 






Xs 





Neither blended 
nor compounded. 
Just absolutely pure 





The polite man’s car-seat is like some 





DISAGREEABLE. 


“Why do you 
prefer professional 
singers and elocu- 
tionists to ama- 
teurs ?” 

*« Because,” an- 
swered the dis- 
agreeable person, 
“professionals 


|} never take you un- 


awares.” — Wash- 
ington Star. 


A SCHEMER. 


“John,” said the 
country merchant, 
“you know them 
dropstitch winter 
stockin’s we didn’t 
sell ?” 

« Yessir.” 

«Pile ‘em all up 
in the yard an’ 
fire a few loads of 
buckshot through 
‘em. Maybe that 
ll make them 
dropstitch enough 
for summer wear.” 
—Excha nge. 








‘The Most Popular 
After-dinner 


LidutUm EAGLETTT 





Speech: 





“Give me a 
Glass of 


Liqueur 
Eaglette!’ = aa 


The Supreme After. 
dinner Cordial 
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Eagle Liqueur Distil leries 
RHEINSTROM BROs, 


! 





Cincinnati, U.S. A. 











At your 
club or dealer's 


SURBRUG-Importer 


NO HIGH STOMACH, 
This odd advertisement recently ap- 
peared in the Lahore (India) 7ridune -: 
« Wanted—Apn assistant master, strong 
in English and good at sports. Pay Rs. 
60 per month. Any one with a proud 


look and a high stomach not wanted.) wouldn't budge astep ; so Shaffer started 
Apply to Principal, Church Mission High | off absent-mindedly to buy a can of gas- 
| otine. "~ Philadelphia Ledger. 


School, Srinagar, Kashmir.” 





AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS — PURITY 





“That's so: his automobile was 
wrecked last week, wasn’t it ?” 
“Yes. Well, the old plug balked, 


MORE MOTOR-POWER,. 
“Shaffer went out driving behind a 
plug of a livery horse yesterday.” 
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Washington, D.C. Portland, We. 
211 N. Capitol St. 

Dwight, 11. 

Marton , Ind. 

Plain@eld, Ind. 

Des Noines, ta. 


Birmingbam, Ala. 
Hot Springs, Ark. 
San Franelseo, Cal. 
1190 Market St. 
West Haven, Conn. 


St. Louls, Ro. 


Ruffalo, \. Y. 


Lexington, Mass. 


2803 Leeust St. 
North Conway, \. H. 


for Liquor and 


Drug 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years. 


At the following Keeley institutes * 


White Plains, N. ¥. 
Columbas, 0. 


1087 N. Dennison Ave. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
S12 N. Broad St. 





Using 





Harrisburg, Pa. 
Pitishare, Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave. 
Providence, RK. 1. 
Salt Lake City, Utah 








SUMMER 


Now doth ye mistress of ye house set forth for summer outings gay, 
Yet feareth that ye naughty spouse will eke be glad that she’s away. 


| 


MUSINGS. 











Copyright, Judge Co., 1906. 
TROUBLE SOMEWHERE 


By Fames Montgomery Flagg 


Photogravure, 14x19. 











OF FLAGG’S MOST POPULAR PICTURES 


ONE DOLLAR EACH 


This is only a sample from our new line. 


Every month we are bringing out new subjects in pho- 
togravure or photogelatine, beautifully finished on heavy 
art plate paper. 


Worth framing and keeping. 


picture we offer is a story in itself. Study them. 


Ask us to put you on our mailing list. 


Picture Dept., Judge Co.,225 Fourth Ave., New York 


Add extra postage for foreign orders. 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 32 Union Square, New York. 


Address 


Every 























Copyright, Judge Co., 1905. 


THE SPENDTHRIFT 
By James Montgomery Flagg 
Photogravure, 14x19. 
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MOST 
ANCIENT 
AND 
GLORIOUS 
OF 
CORDIALS 
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MOST 
ANCIENT 
AND 
GLORIOUS 
OF 
CORDIALS 





_ LIQUEUR 
—GREEN AND YELLOW— 
THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 


TARRAGONA,SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 


(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 


OF LA GRANDE 


AS CHARTREUSE. 


ee 


PLOYED IN THE 


CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, 
AND KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
THE ABOVE CUT REP- 
RESENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EM- 
PUTTING UP 
ARTICLE SINCE THE MONKS’ EXPULSION 


OF THE 


FROM FRANCE, AND IT IS NOW KNOWN 


MONKS, HOWEVER, STILL 
RIGHT 


LABEL AS WELL), 


YEARS 


DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


Hotels, Cafes. 


YY St 4 SO HS Ot SS > 
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abanahabanan 


AS LIQUEUR PERES CHARTREUX (THE 


RETAIN THE 


TO USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND 
DISTILLED BY THE 
SAME ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SE- 
CURELY GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS 
MANUFACTURE FOR HUNDREDS 
AND WHO ALONE 
KNOW LEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS OF THIS 


OF 
POSSESS A 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, 


Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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KNOCKED OUT. 
{We can be anything we like, in spite of Nature 
ee Nature is nowhere.—Lady’s Pictorial.) 
Alas, poor Nature! You emerge 
Defeated from the great engagement ! 
And what is there for a man to urge 
For your unspoken grief’s assuage- 
ment? 
Alas! There’s nothing man can do 
When you've received an ugly blow 
where 
You least expected. Nature, you 
Ave nowhere ! 


Allied with fashion, woman fought, 
And, conscious of her might, defied 
you. 
Against this pair you were as naught ; 
When they combine, then woe betide 
ou! 
The tall are short ; the thin are stout, 


And unsuspected beauties grow where | 


You planted none; without a doubt, 
You're nowhere ! 


What art it is that does it all 
Mere man has little chance of know- 
ing, 
For onan soars, and he must crawl, 
She reaps a crop, while he is sowing. 
But your great debt, he dares to say, 
Will press you till in days to come 
(how 
He cannot prophesy)-you'll pay 
It somehow. 
—London Tribune. 





Some men are born rich and some 
others manage to win out by keeping 
everlastingly in the game.—Z xchange. 








Nickel-plate 
Wizard Repeating (gummed 
LIQUID PISTOL 


will on = most vicious | (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without 
danger of leakage. Fires and recha: ll. 
ing the trigger. Loads from any ny d PNo 
cartri required. Over 6 shots in one loading, All 
dealers, or by mail, 50e. Rubber-covered holster 5e extra. 
Parker, Stearns & Co., 230 South St., Dept. E, New York. 





































ORIGINAL DRAWINGS AND PAINTINGS 


From Five Dollars up 


HIGH-GRADE REPRODUCTIONS 


Froti1 Twenty-five Cents to a Dollar 


Come in when you are near and see what we have. 


t If you cant come, write. 


Ht-0-0..0 


Picrure Dept., JupGE Co., 225 Fourtn Avenug, N. Y. | 





Why 


ee Brews 


“THE BEST” 


Milwaukee Beer 


Because they purchase the best materials obtain- 
able in the world’s market. 





Because they employ the most capable and skilled 
masters in the art of brewing. 


Because their plant is fitted out with all the latest 
improvements and machinery known to the 
brewing world. 


Because of their unexcelled method of cleanliness 
their beer is noted for its absolute purity. 


Fifty Years of Experience. 
Why not secure a sample and have your physician 
pass on the quality? 


We invite comparison, because we want you to 
know that 


Miiler Brews 
“The 


bet” Milwaukee Beer 


MILLER BREWING CO., Milwaukee, U.S.A. 




















Get in touch some way. 





DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 











F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special. at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


LS 
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THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of | designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 

valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 
; Full description accompanies each aoe giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are pianned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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1. Nervy Nat—‘ Shades of Beau Brummel and Berry Wall! i have 
bean so occupied in getting myself solid with the English people that, by 
Jove! my clothes have bean fearfully neglected. My coat is as wrinkled 
and shabby as the comic papers in a barber-shop, and my trousers —they 
look not unlike a raised map of ihe White Mountains.”’ 





a“ re 

3. Nervy Nat—"' Here it comes! Almost as if it knew it had—I was 
going to say a pressing engagement. only | never make puns except on 
holidays. Good old clothes! You'll be priceless some day when | have 
passed on to the place where linen suits are none too cool. Thousands 
will flock to the Hall of Fame, and mothers will point to these garments 
and say to their offspring, ‘ Those were worn at one time by “‘ Nervy Nat, 
the sage of Madison Square."’’ "’ 
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5. Nervy Nat—‘' Well, they're pressed—they're as flat as the jokes in 
the columns of our esteemed contemporaries. I'll have to get a couple of 





osteopaths to work on ‘em before | can get into 'em. Gosh! this barrel 
has taken all the morocco off my knees."’ 
OPYRIGHT 1996 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH 4VE. NEW YORK 
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2. Nervy Nat—“ This ‘s a regular British fit—though, in justice to the 
cooper, | must say it’s a shade more stylish. I'll hang around under this 
tree till the street-valet wobbles back this way, and |'ll wager ninepence- 
ha'penny I'll have my clothes pressed bee-ootifully !”’ 














4. Nervy Nat—‘“‘ Great Juggernaut! what an egregious nincumpoop am 
1! If 1 didn’t go and leave those three perfectos that Lord Charles Beres- 
ford gave me in my coat-pocket! They will be three graham crackers 
now. I wish those idiotic peers would quit insisting on giving me pres- 
ents. I'll have to train with commoners after this.”’ 
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6. Orricer SLimm—‘ A new hevidence of your shocking depravity—hap- 
pearin’ hin the streets hin a barrel, indeed!"’ 

Nervy Nat—*‘Slimm, you are so extreme and extravagant in your 
censure that I arn at a loss to imagine your moral atti ude had | dispense 
with the barrel. Your sense of proportion, old chep, 1.eeds renovating. 

Ta - . 















